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duced the gold Agnello had coaxed out of the black
stone. Frobisher was embarrassed by the importunity
of investors. Gold or iron, the black stone had wrought
a magical change of opinion. Now everybody wished
to be in on the ground floor of this new Eldorado*
Gradually, during the spring of 1577, Frobisher arrived
at a final opinion. The gold, if it was gold, was good
fortune. He himself had made no claims at all for the
stuff. But if money was to be had for the asking to
return for more of it, Frobisher was not such a fool as
to refuse the lucky turn of fortune.
Lock thought so, too. He was far from Idle. On
the 17th of March of that year, 1577, the Cathay Com-
pany was formed, on the model of the Levant and Mus-
covy companies, to trade in the Northwest. Special
concessions were bestowed upon the infant enterprise.
They were to pay only half customs dues for twenty
years. Privateers poaching on their territory were to
suffer confiscation of ships and cargo* Lock as the
promoter was appointed governor. Martin, naturally
enough, was appointed High Admiral of Cathay and
the routes leading thereto. Each of them was to re-
ceive one per cent of the profits, Martin having a salary
as well. New shareholders were charged a levy on
admission of thirty pounds each to liquidate the eight
hundred pounds deficit on the first voyage. This bril-
liant notion, of making new shares pay interest on old
investments, was probably Lock's, and reveals an astute
financial intelligence.
The venture was now proceeding under the happiest
auspices. The Queen, fresh from her latest broil with
the pious Philip, and highly pleased that her agents were
borrowing money in Antwerp at five per cent while the
Spanish could not get it at any price, was gracious
enough to subscribe a thousand pounds and approve the
loan of "a tall ship." It was not long before four thou-